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	1. Prologue: War

Prologue: War Story

XxXxXxXxX

_**Since Reffira became its own island, there were problems.**_

_**Of course, as with all new islands, there would be. However, these problems became... constant. With each passing year, the islanders were more and more convinced that civil war was going to break out.**_

_**Until finally, one day, it did.**_

_**Rebels, displeased with the way the current state of affairs were, attacked the island's weakpoints, most notable its main city. The leader, having foretold the disruption, begged the other island leaders for help, but found peace with only one. They and what remained of their family managed to escape in the night, plotting and planning their return.**_

_**Reffira's civil war lasted eight years. Many lives were lost in that time, most of them innocent.**_

_**On the island resides a vast forest. It is said that one of the biggest instigators of the civil war was the murder of a child of one of the more well-off families, killed in cold blood in the forest's clearing. To this day, many people believe the forest is haunted by the child who perished there many years ago.**_

_**If you go into the forest, be wary: the child decides who leaves and who doesn't.**_


	2. Chapter 1: Arrival

CHAPTER 1: Arrival

XxXxXxXxX

The Port in Capital City was a boistering place. People milled about doing their jobs, while others, namely children, were observing. Ships were setting sail and making port constantly, and one of the ships doing the latter held our group.

Wrinkly stopped in her tracks almost immediately after setting off the boat. To return to an island you abandoned after so many years felt strange, but at the same time, was almost a relief. DK walked up to her and placed a hand on her shoulder. She looked to him and nodded.

"Do you remember the plan?" she asked. "Even though, it changed since we made it?"

"Yes," DK resonded. "You have business to attend to, and in an hour, we meet up at the ruler's office."

"Right."

"Anything specific we're to do until then?" Diddy asked.

"No," Wrinkly replied, shaking her head. "You're free to run around. When you get to the ruler's office, ask for Hikari and tell him 'Miho is waiting for us'. He'll know what you mean." She turned to make her leave but stopped, holding one finger up. "One more thing: go absolutely nowhere near the Forest of Spirits."

Silence.

"Uhhhm, OK," DK agreed, confused. "Why?"

"A spirit lurks there," Wrinkly replied. "Though I'm sure you could gather that just by hearing the name. She is not kind to those who wander in. If you're lucky, you just might make it out. Usually, the only ones who do are children, because they are seen as good in her eyes."

Before one of the other three could comment, she walked away.

"I wonder what that was about," Diddy asked.

"A child was killed there during the beginning days of Aqua Reef's civil war," one of the port workers, who had overheard the conversation, butted in. "Your friend was right. Since then, that forest has become nothing short of dangerous."

"Oh," Dixie said, a little more shocked than you'd expect after hearing that. "That's sad."


	3. Chapter 2: Meetings

Their hour's worth of caravaning around and seeing whatever they could in the capital finally over, Diddy, DK, and Dixie headed as planned to the ruler's office. It was a large, ornate building similar to a mansion, only not as house-like. The walls were red bricked and tidy, while the window's reflected in the bright sun. As the three ascended the steps, one of the uniforms guarding the front doors noticed them.

"Halt!" he shouted, stepping forward. "What business have you here?"

"We need to see Hikari," Dixie said. "We were told to meet with him."

"By who?" the second guard asked.

"Lady Miho," a new voice replied, stepping out from behind the front door. "Who else?"

"Ambassador Kong!" the first guard nearly yelled in surprise. "My apologies, I did not realize."

"It is fine, Sugoroku. No need to apologize." The new person gestured the three forward. "Please come in. It's much cooler-feeling in here."

The younger three nodded, and continued the rest of the way up. Once they were inside the huge entrance hall, they were able to get a clear visiual of the person they were told to meet. It was an older man, probably somewhere between DK's and Cranky's ages, with pale blond hair and green eyes. He had a scar over his left one, with the color being noticably paler than the right. He smiled kindly to them, and held out his hand.

"I'm very sorry about those guards," he said as Diddy and Dixie each shook his hand. "The capital's been tense as of late. You all must be Diddy, Dixie, and DK?"

"Yes sir," Diddy replied.

"Wonderful! It's fabulous to meet you all." His smile only grew. "My name is Hikari, but I think you all were already aware of that. DK!" Hikari clapped happily as he turned to shake hands with the oldest of the three. "It's been so many years! My, you've grown a lot."

"Wait, you know me?" DK asked. "I don't recall ever meeting you."

"Yes, well, the last time I saw you, you were but a newborn. But that's a story for another day. Come!" Hikari started walking down the hall. "I must take you to the ruler's office! Inka-Dinka-Doo knows what that woman will do to me if-OOF!"

Hikari stumbled back, clutching the left side of his face.

"Are you all right?" DK asked.

"Yes, yes. This tends to happen." Gently, he rubbed his aching face. "It's this dead eye, I tell you! It's cause me naught but trouble my whole life!" Hikari kept rambling about his left eye until they came upon the doors to the office. "Here we are!"

The doors suddenly flung open. An older man with orangish-gray hair sticking up everywhere stood there, looking enraged. The, uh... island ruler?

"Hikari!" he barked. "There you are! We've got a crisis!"

"My Lord, what's wrong?" Hikari asked.

"It's Sodoma." The ruler gritted his teeth. "She's been kidnapped."


	4. Chapter 3: The Threat

"So tell us again who this Sodoma is exactly?" DK asked once the four of them had been briefed on the situation.

"The fair Lady Sodoma is Lord Orion's daughter," Hikari replied. "As such, she will one day be the island's ruler and is the current protector of the Sapphire Tear."

"Yes, and I can't help but believe that's exactly why she was taken," Orion snarled. "The only other thought it the re-"

"Don't even fucking say it." Diddy and Dixie, who had been looking at Orion, turned their heads to Wrinkly in shock. "None of those fools would dare break the treaty agreements. Not after they were given their way at the end of the civil war."

A silence.

"And in any case," she continued, "My companions and I have reason to believe the Lombado are responsible for her kidnapping."

"Oh?" Orion asked. "And what evidence is that?"

"The Lombado infiltrated to take the Crystal Coconut last night," DK said. "Perhaps they knew you would be willing to barter for Sodoma: the Sapphire Tear in exchange for her safe return."

"These Lombado sure seem to know a lot of weak spots," Hikari noted.

"The Lombado is supposed to be an all-seeing race of the ancient times, right?" Dixie asked. "Like, era before the Mages ancient? Maybe they're more omnipotent than the legends have us believe."

"Could be," Orion replied, "but it does not explain why you four are here." He pointed to Wrinkly. "For one thing, you swore when you rejec-"

"Now's not the time for what I said decades ago, Orion," Wrinkly shouted, standing up. "The Lombado intend to restart the War of Homura, and the only thing that can stop them is the Ancient Gems!"


	5. Chapter 4: Path

"You... you can't be serious, Inari," Orion stuttered. "The Mages made sure that war would never be revived!"

"Obviously they didn't try hard enough," Wrinkly said. "If the Lombado manages to get the Tear and then the Ruby Sun, they could very well come back full throttle."

Orion's face grew pale, the gears in his head turning until something clicked.

"...Your daughter has the Tear, doesn't she?" Dixie asked. Orion nodded quickly, still too in shock to speak.

XIVVIX

The plan now was clear: find where the Lombado had taken Sodoma, storm it, and retrieve not only her, but also the Tear. But finding it was no easy task. There had turned out to be very few people who had seen Sodoma taken away, and those who did could only point near the direction of the forest. It took some time, but they finally found a path that went around the forest, and what they saw beyong held no doubt in their minds of where the had to go next.

Beyond the back edge of the forest, an old fortress stood quietly. According to Wrinkly, it had been used in war days long before the civil war. It looked bleak and dark, with no evidence of any sort of life or unlife beyond its walls other than the small light glowing in a window on what seemed to be the second floor.

The Lombado must have known the village's fear of the nearby forest. No guards stood outside, and the only people around other than our friends seemed to be those who lurked on the floor the light was coming from.

Everything was going all right. The Lombado was on the edge of retreating, Sodoma was back in the hands of the good guys, and it seemed victory was nigh. B ut it was then the bad guys revealed the ace of their sleeve. It all happened within what felt a few seconds. The leader pushed DK to a wall, triggering a switch the opened a wall. They picked him up with some sort of telekinetic and flung him through the hole in the wall.

The group watched in panic. Dixie and Diddy moved closely to the exposed area of the wall, trying to gauge where he might land. The adversary leader smirked, please with the new advantage to the game.


	6. Chapter 5: Forest Spirit

_"Waaaah!"_

_"Oh... what's wrong little one?"_

_"Nuaaaah!"_

_"It's all right. I promise I won't hurt you."_

_"M...muh..."_

_"Let's see if we can find your mommy, OK?"_

_"...Uh... uhkay..."_

XxXxXxXxX

DK didn't know how long he'd been out. The last thing he remembered, he was soaring through the air, not knowing if his friends could get away safely.

When he awoke, he saw a small pale figure kneeling next to him. The figure seemed to be a child, pale red hair tied into buns. Their face primarily was covered in smudges, and they wore what looked to be pajamas. They noticed his eyes were open and smiled warmly.

"Good morning sleepy head," they said softly. DK bolted straight up and quickly backed away, becoming dizzy at the sudden movements.

"Please, don't kill me," he mumbled, realizing just where he had wound up. The figure seemed confused.

"I'm not going to hurt you." Her smile returned, and DK started to find it familiar for some reason. "My name is Catasandre. The villagers might have told you my story."

_**Oh.**_

"You're the forest's judgement," DK said breathlessly. Catasandre nodded.

"I'm afraid so..." she murmured. "But on the bright side, you're safe. I've heard good things from other spirits about you."

"You know me?"

"Yes, believe it or not. You came in when you were much younger, and I've asked spirits on the other islands to keep an eye on you." Catasandre stood up and held out her hand, her figure turning slightly darker and giving all her coloring a more greyish light. "Come with me. I can guide you back to the fortress."

DK took the hand slowly, and something flashed through his mind: a small child sitting in a forest clearing, crying out for their parents. Another, slightly bigger figure appearing to the child, offering it help and a soft hug...

Catasandre smiled, and turned to walk off when his voice made her stop.

"Why do you decide who leaves and who doesn't? And how did you find me?"

Silence.

"I roam this forest day and night," she explained, turning to face him with a solemn look. "I've put it to myself the task of making sure no more dark deeds are done here by the living. Long before I was ever born, this forest was the sight of many other murders, but it wasn't until my death did the villagers ever get scared of coming near. Those who have, and with dark intentions... well..." She smiled slyly. "They never made it out. There's more than meets the eye to the stories than what you're being told, Junior. As for how I found you..."

Catasandre raised both her hands. A soft light glowed from beneath DK's tie, where the old locket rested. He took it gently in his hand, hearing faint voices. Several of them he could recognize, as well as the memories being displayed.

"This old thing?" he asked, once the voices faded, and confusion fully took over.

"It happens to be a magical object, which retains the memories it counters with the strongest emotions. But I guess that's a given, considering what's inside..."

She snapped her fingers. DK's eyes widened.


End file.
